 What I didnt know
came to me in a dream yesterday
I was voluntarily trying to be nothing
when thoughts turned me into something
who would have said...?
Why did you have to come to me?
But when the light hits on my face
I feel so alive
Cant wait
ti go out and do what I want

Im a prisioner...

Captive of my own greed and guilt
im a dreamer awoken by hunger
Im blood spitting, beat up fighter,
should have showed you what Im made of by now
but Im crawling and I cant stand up on my own

what Is for me to know
will come in shining through a beam of light
instantly burning the cells of my skin
and scar my life forever 
who would have said...?
Why did you have to come today?
but when the air runs through my face
I feel so alive
Cant wait
ti go out and claim what is mine

Im a prisioner...

Captive of my own greed and guilt
im a dreamer awoken by hunger
Im blood spitting, beat up fighter,
I should have showed you what Im made of by now
but Im crawling and I cant stand up on my own

Help me, pick me up and help me
give me one reason to keep on going
give me your hand 'cause im crawling
my aching body is broken 
and I cant stand up on my own
